The Safety Catch

were no other than Miss Eleanor Drumme, Young Jeremiah, and
Major Eltham Chuckes. They were the more enthusiastic because
the Movement was not only doing a great work, but was the only
Benevolent Institution which had ever been known to pay Old
Mr. Drumme anything back. So rich, however, had it become,
that the Central Executive had repaid the old gentleman his initial
advances, whereupon three new members were instantly enrolled,
as whom there was none so keen about the Leader, or so affectionate
towards him.

Having mentioned, for the first time, the Central Executive, it
will be necessary to inform the reader who comprised it, and how
they came to occupy their positions. John Klooner was, naturally,
the Chairman. On his right at the meetings sat Old Mr. Drumme;
and on his left, Mr. Grindrod. The others were Mr. Trumper and
Joe Gearie; and a journalist called Julian Egge. At the table at every
meeting, recording the Minutes, sat Miss Plenditt. They formed a
colourful group. It is part of the history of the Movement to learn
how each won his place.

II
The morning after Mr. Trumper had put his five shillings on
John's desk, and thus become a fully accredited member, he re-
ceived a prompt acknowledgment sent out by Miss Plenditt.
Twenty-four hours later he rang her to ask when she proposed to
send that which she had already so faithfully sent.
"I posted it to you the day before yesterday," she said. "Never
mind. I'll send you another."
"It happens," said the crafty Mr. Trumper, "that I have to come
past your office in about ten minutes time. 1*11 look in and collect
it if you'll have it ready."
"Certainly," agreed Miss Plenditt. "You're a bit fussy about
receipts, I gather."
"Oh, very," said Mr. Trumper. "It's an inherited trait. My father
was terribly fussy about receipts." .
"Is that so?" said Miss Plenditt. "Well, it'll be ready for you."
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